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Eis TIER to a LADY, 


K. 


Concerning ſome important and neceſſarß ; 


75 Talk they of Morals ? Oh thou bleeding Love, 
 _ Thou maker of new morals to mankind, | 
The grand morality is love of thee ! | 


j—gQꝑZ232ůñ2ẽ— 1odrU 22 — 


A God all- mercy 1s a God unjuſt. | 
See e Dung Night-Thoughts Nig. 4th, p. 114. 8h Edit. 4 
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EIS TL E to a AD Y. c. 


10 ſay, . ſpite of all your zeal and art, _ 
þ You find no entrance to his lans guid 


heart : * 


— 


So founded on opinion's rock he ſtands, 
So fenc Fl with mighty reaſoning's hundred hands: 
And made by bleſt Morality ſo ſure, 5 x 
He deems it needleſs quite to be more pure ; 
Nor thinks a Saviour's blood a gift fo great, a 4 
Since Heaven is purchas'd at an caſy rate : 
And that good, honeſt, upright Man's demand, 
Who breaks no laws, and gives no vice his hand, 10 4 
What ſhall I do—or how this Reaſoner quell, 8 I 
Tell me you cry—my kind inſtructor, tell? | f 


S, 2) EM SO 
* 1. kind Infractr—Let me gory there, 5 


N And own my tranſport i in a name ſo dear: 
e appellation makes me truly bleſt, 1 wn 10 : 


. And pours full comfort thro' my Wo ben” 
. EF A breaft too cold, too faint, for love divine, 
5 And all unworthy, Saviour, to be thine : 
Vet for her ſake confeſſing that from me 
She gain'd the knowledge of thy truth and thee: 20 
Oh ſure the inſtrument thou'lt not deſtroy, . 


But fave from wrath and welcome into joy ! 


* 


Tis ſure, from mortals no relief can riſe 
To men thus righteous, thus ſelf-will'd and wiſe . 
Tiis vain, each goſpel· med cine to apply y 25 
All Grace they ſcorn, or view with e d eye: uy 
To poiſon turn ſubmiſſion of the will, 
Swell with falſe glory, and are reaſoners ſtill! | 

With ſubtle logic fill the arguing head, 

While the foul faints, and while the ee! is dead! 30 


U 


For no Religion can avail mankind, 
How nice ſoc'er diſtinguiſh d or defin'd : 
No modes of things, no metaphyſic art, 


None but the pure devotion of the heart : 
: a a There 


At 
1 + 


There Gop muſt reign, our whole intentions fill, 
Our Love his Service, and our Rule his Will. 


But whence fuch fervency of foul can riſe, 

Puzzles indeed the learned and the wiſe, 

Tho' Babes in Chri/t *, and infants yet in grace, | 
With mighty eaſe the myſtery can trace; 40 
Telling aloud that Chrift alone cari give 

+Life to the dead, and ſinners pow'r to live; 

That Chriſt alone can purge the human heart, 


And the pure flame of love divine impart ! 


Paint to your moralift this ſuffering Gop, 45 
Beneath the crown of thorns and ſcourging rod; 

Paint him extended on the fatal tree, — 

And tell him, Sinner, this was borne for thee.” 

Then to himſelf his ſinful ſelf diſplay, 

His life imperfect in each work and way, 50 
His fins demanding ranſom to be paid, 


And Juſtice hovering o'er his guilty head; 


Our Saviour ſays, © I thank thee, O Father, Lord of Heaven and Earth, becauſe 
e thou haſt hid theſe Things from the Viſe and Prudent, and haſt revealed them un- 
&« to Babes. Matt. xi. 25. St. Paul, ** As unto Babes ip Chri/t.” 1 Cor. iii. 1. St. Pe- 
ter, * As new- born Babes deſire the ſincere Milk of the Word, Sc.“ 1 Pet. ii. 2. 5 
| + Awake thou that ſleepeſt, and ariſe from the Dead, and Chriſt ſhall give thee 
Light, Epheſ. v. 14. | | | 
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"Fell him that blood, blood only y can atone,— 


And make him fear and tremble for his own. 


Oh can you raiſe him to ſo bleſt a fear, 5 5 


1 The work is finiſh'd and ſalvation near j— 


Then to the Croſs direct his longing view ; 


Peace will return, and comfort will enſue ; 


His dread of Sin will ſoon be done away, 


- His fear of death will inſtantly decay; | ; 69 


And his heart burning with true love divine, 
How will he pant, Redeemer, to be thine 1 


Faith then and Hope will all his ſoul employ, 


And 7e/us reign his everlaſting Joy ! 


But where, alas, too rapid am I borne ? 65 
"Tis not ſo ſpeedy Prodigals return; 


Want muſt pinch home, and dearth indeed ſurround, 


Before their ſad neceſlities are found z 


Before themſelves they ſee, themſelves they know, 
And to their Father in contrition go; 70 
In deep humility their ſins declare, bY 


And find—Oh Mercy | full Forgiveneſs near | 


My 


197 
My ſon, my ſon, the gladden'd father cries, 
And to the lov'd returning ſinner flies ! 


Oh, if thy heart, not frozen into ſtone, W 7 hf 
Hath ought, my Brother, of affection known, 
Such wond rous Grace, ſuch mighty Love furvey, 
And in return thy heart's-oblation pay; 

80 kind a Father, and a God ſo kind, 

Claim the warm tribute of the warmeſt mind ; 80 
Oh ſeize his Grace, and to his Mercy fly, 

And angels harps ſhall tell it thro the ſky ; 

For joys thro' thoſe celeſtial regions ſound, 
When one returning Prodigal is found : 

Joy reigns amidſt the bleſt !—and ah below, 85 
| Woud. God—was found ſuch love and gladneſs too 


But we, to earthly wiſdom only wiſe, 


The love of ſouls, or know not, or deſpiſe : | 
With one conſent, the mad Enthuſiaſts blame, 
And mock the pious with opprobrious ſhame, 90 


<< : 


Who burn with earneſt zeal and warm deſire 
To ſnatch from death, and reſcue from the fare! . 


(6) 
And are there ſuch, thrice-bleſt Micanor cries ? 
cc Tis very ſtrange, from whence their zeal ſhould 
riſe : 
Madmenno doubt, who, wand'ring from the way, 95 
cc Cry out Confuſion, and lead all aſtray | 
« With me theſe ſettled principles prevail, 
© And the world's ftubble—if fuch maxims fail! 
« 1 do no III follow what ſeems right: 
« Walk not by my/tic rule, but certain fight: I00 
« The /ocial duties well diſcharge : And ſee 
No creature injur d or aggriev'd by me. 
« Of innocrait enjoyments freely ſhare; 
« And every Morn and Eve repeat a Prayer. 
&« 'T hus doing who ſhall fay, Im not ſecure ? 10 5 


«© Condemn ye proud ones, and convince ye pure.“ 


And wou'd {Vicaner then his ſervants praiſe, 
Bleſs with rewards, and high in honours raiſe, 
Becauſe his Goods they never had purloin'd, 
But done the very duties he enjoin'd ? 110 


Ver. 100 Walt} Not ſo the; . 6 | 4 
gar; 199 Wall] Neno he great Apt; *For we ali oy Pit, ap be io by 
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(This old example chance his taſte may hit, 
'Tis Claſſic and Micano- + loves a wit—) 
And Horace tells us, ſuch a ſervant gains, 


Not to be hang'd or beaten for his pains : 


So who the paths of duty have purſued, 115 


Can certain merit no reward from Gop |! 


See, ſcorner, then thy expectation here, 
Grant thy pretended honeſty fincere . 
Grant thy morality its utmoſt due, 


Here, here, alas thy whole dependance view! 1 2 


But come, be open, and declare thy ſoul, 

Own Phari/aic pride pollutes the whole 

Own, ſpite of all this fairly-acted part, 

Deceit and fin poſſeſs thy poiſon'd heart: 

For know—whate'er to morals you pretend ; 125 


Who ſcorns a Saviour, can't be Virtue's friend! 


+ Nec furtum feci, neque fugi, fi mihi dicit 
Servus, habes pretium ; Loris non ureris, aio. | 
Non hominem occidi ; Non paſces in cruce Corvos, &c. 


| See Hor. Epi. 16. Lib. 1. Ver. 45- 
Suppoſe a ſlave ſhould ſay I never ſteal: 
I never ran away; © nor do you feel 
The flagrant Lah: No human blood J ſhed,. 


Nor on the Croſs, the rav'ning Crows have ſed,“ -H. 
FRAN is. 


or if fincere upon e you And, 52 

And think Heaven's joys your Merits. juſt demand: 

If of this Saviowr you no need can find, 

But deem him wholly uſeleſs to mankind : 130 

come then at once your firm aſſent declare, 

And ſign and ſeal your Abjuration here: 

Set to your ſeal at once your Heart and ame, 

And write, “ All title I to Chi, diſclaim : 

At once his whole Redemption I _—_ 'q 9 

Deſire no ſervice and expect no cure. 1 

Ah wherefore doſt thou ſtart—hy thus grow pale? 

—See thy hand trembles and thy ſpirits fail: 

Behold and wonder, proud of heart behold, 

Nor be it, ſcorners, midſt your ſcornings told 1). 140 

Something behold, in this mock'd Saviour's N ame, 

To-ſhock a moraliſt's whole haughty frame] 

No more to outward honeſty pretend, 

Confeſs the truth and all diſputing end,— 

Own (for this ſhews it, as the day-light clear) 145 

You hate not Chriſt, — but his religion fear: 

Fond of thoſe ſins his precepts diſapprove, 

Tou mock theſe precepts, while the fans you love: 1 
n e „ 
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is not totrachls;/ una, you ſet «nonjht; 1. 1 ah 5 
But tis that extiqueſt' of yourſelf, be raughe,” 60 
To Death-beds go See, upright finner, there, 
This ae all its non! 0 NE 
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VI EW your io d Chit, Hate in felt a 
Chdio the gay, the witty, wie, and young * 


Proud of each bleſſing every Power- can bg 16 


Of every good that makes it Joy to live ;— 


&h# + i. % 2 | „ 2 23 "P 


1 — 1 e with deſpair and death, 2% 234" 30 
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* 7 1 
Hear him, 0 bear ls! wiſhing, to expire 
a f \ [ : Wis 
In Hell's dark horrors and eternal fre; : 170 
1, b 0 7 


þ HET 153 £7; FJ 1949 NENT 
66 Conſume my foul, to aſhes, aſhes t turn, 
g. God, to nothing burn. : What; 


. — C * FI * 
Ane 0 2 ene 1 ws 


+ No Mercy, do 1 hope, 0 or can requeſt, 
0 I feel, 1 feel, 1 Hell w within my breaft : 


* 


I! 4 | ; | | _- 1 we A 8 
Ver. 163, View * e Clodio, Sc. ] The reader is defir'd particularly to ob- 
ferve and remember, that as this whole Poem is founded upon the cxacteſt truth, ſo 
there is no part or character in it, which is not real: this of Clos is ſtrictly true, and 
therefore I hope it will make the greater imprethon on the conſiderate Reader: the 
following account of Vrania is equally real; her death and long Mneſs 1 was myſelf 
a witneſs of, and am bound to . 3 any 5 Re? ſhort of her heroic 
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« Burn me avenging 
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patience and meck tefignation. | b bg? 
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1 "ut 10 ' 
And ye t—Heaven' * Fyrant—cou' 41 yet be Goa: 6 
| þ 2 % Were there angther, - but to ſiy from the! 
= Oh impotence of thought then hither dart 
= | 1.55 F Dae 
1 Thy hotteſt bolt, oonſume this raging heat 
EF + © To nothing grind this frame with bittereſt pain, 
And tee from exiſtenge every grain l. 180 
1 * ; | 1 ö . * 25 
9 „Dauq 12734 5 9:7} ee * 
. Oh that I cou'd, I cou rd repent,—or ſee” 


K Dor ray of Hope, Redeeter, glance from thee : 


cc <A aeurſt for what relief n * 
duch aggravates my gif N 


($3,443 #2 4 
« He once was mine—his f power and comforts Known, LR 


Can come from that whi 
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* 1 lier him always, but I wou ot ow : 


| ue ry "FISH 8 — 8 Me U } 8 
he 12 Cursd be the day for eyer curs d the hour, 
ce gave my ſoul to fin and reaſon's power: 


© Curs'd be the day, ye 15 of ſhame, I heard 1 
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« Your cold diſcuſſions and e each arguing . 1 1 190 h 
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i 4 Your nicer reaſonings, metaphyſics 2 
* Curs'd be the day, I liſten d and was loſt! _,, + 
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3 00 Oh ſhame. to think, with what ' profound deceit, 
E * cc My head defin d, my heart conceal d the cheat: 
9 Sl „ Tt he | cc oh 1 
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11 . by 


by 11) „„ e 
e Oh wile opprobrious guilt, | that while I view, d 4 
The price and bleſſings of a bleeding God: "WM 
4 All this, led en by folly, Go, and ſhame; 
« My ſ foul oo d forfeit, and my heart diſclaim; 
« And ſcreen' d beneath dark Reaſon $ banners poke: . 
« Contemn a Goſpel, tho convinc'd'twas right ;* . 
And vile Morality's poor garb pretend, 200 
« Lirtwe's ſuppos d, but Vices real friend ! 


. Apoſtates come, ye Infidels, draw nigh, 
* Come learn from me, and ſee a Brother die! N 


ve who, Apoſtates, Grace receiv'd abuſe, "205 
ce Ve, who Grace offer 4d, Infidels, refuſe ! | 
«© Come ſee your happy Brother yield his breath; 3 
And doubt no more of horrors after death: 

« For hear and tremble they precede our fate . 

0 Here, here, I feel all Hell's impending weight. 
Already midſt devouring flames I dwell ; 2:10” 
« Within, without—And is there then no. Hell? 


Devils avaunt—nor whips nor flames provide; 
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* I icorn your tortures, and your fires deride: 
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«UP Works, wore than all, "here oh n and 


Heay 'n, Leine 0 " 50 ©: ot ; 
% That to my woek fome ht might be given, 5 
* 
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921 Reſpite {can wetcy, agonizing e | 
1 From an Almighty torturer be bought !' | 20h, 
« From kim who} Joys to hear a ſuffeter groan?” * 

No here 1 hurl defiance at his throne; NA ba 
« Curs d be—” But ſtop, our fouls nor let us wrong 
With the unheard blaſphemings of his tongue : 

In vollies, hot, loud, dread, and horrid fd, 

They unter s aa he amidſt their — 
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80 periſh thoſe, a $avjour who defy, 225 

His goſpel ſcorn, and all its power deny. 

But ſome may urge, not all do thus depart, 

Hell's kingdom here thus flaming from the heart: 

| True — and as ſuch, we judge th'examples giv'n 

For our inſtruction from'the king of Heavy n: 230 
For us to learn, and fly th'impending load, 
That threats the ſcorner of a Saviour's blood : 


2 Some 


oe G 
Some, robb d of ſenſe, delirious yield their breath; 

Some ſullen and impatient plunge to death; 

Some fearful of the ſtroke, rely on art, 235 

And, buoy d with idle hopes of life, depart. 

Others cut ſhort do in a moment fall, 

And inſtantaneous darkneſs covers all: 

Some, wearied with corporeal tortures, find 

No reſpite to relieve their wounded mind : 240 

But none—alas—that heavenly peace attends, 

Which Ghrift bequeath'd to all his dying friends: 

Which every Chriſtian on his death-bed proves, 

Who firm believes, and fill more firmly loves : | 

None with hopes ſtrong aſſurance can reſign, 245 
But they, whaſe faith, Urania's ſtrong like thine. 


How great the joy to ſee her ſtill maintain 


Thro' a long interval of bittereſt pain, 

Calmneſs of mind, compoſure rarely ſhewn, 

And patience, not diſhonour'd with a groan 1 250 
Fot can I groan, can I, my God, complain ? 


« 'Thine, thine indeed, was agonizing pain: 
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| My faith confirm'd, accepted, and approv'd 3, 


CES 79 * 


And that, for me thy Mercy only bore !! 


« Oh then, kind Father, Oh correct me more: 
« With reſignation thy good-will I meet, 235 


Conſeſs thy love, and own thy kindneſs great!” - 


Such were her words, —and tho' her ills encreas'd: 
She wou'd not vent-a with to be releas'd N 

But all receiving with a thankful foul wiz 
To his good pleaſure ſhe refign'd the whole: 260 
Convinc'd to him her profit beſt was known, 
Her voice was always—* Lord thy Will be done I” 
Thus long ſhe languiſh'd : and around her bc 
Peace conſtant dwelt, and hope her comforts ſhed': 


Her growing weakneſs built her Faith more high ;; 
On eagles wings that mounted to the ſky ! 


Her fainting body made her ſoul more ſtrong ;; 
So. that in torture ſongs of praife ſhe ſung :: 


And ſcorning miſery, fill'd with love divine, 


Her peace proclaiming, Saviour, own'd it thine | 270 
« To him, to him, I heard her ſoul declare, 
In Heaven be praiſe, be all the glory here: 


He from this heart has every fear remov'd, . 


(150 


In cottilit Hope, from this poor world I fl, 275 
In full aſſurance, Oh my friends I die! 
[ Weep not for me,—in yon celeſtial plain 


Grant, we may all, my God, together reign : 
Oh grant us there to meet] and now, tis given, | 
Who follow Chriſ on Earth, foretaſte of Heav'n. 280 
Farewel, farewel,—before you I but go 

A little ſpace, and ſoon muſt all purſue: 

Soon from this vale of death muſt all remove; 

Oh think - be bleſt—and love your Saviour, love.“ 
Thus, as ſhe ſpoke, ſhe ſlept without a ſigh, 285 
And hovering angels bore her to the ſky. x 


Thrice happy. change, what ſoul but longs to find 
Such ſweet, ſuch bleſt ſerenity of mind ? | 
Oh grant, Redeemer, in that gloomy hour 
My ſoul may thus perceive thy healing power; 290 
Thus feel the joys, thy blood procures for all ; 
Die in full hope, in firm aſſurance fall; 
Meet death with peace diſarm'd of every ſting, 
In love rejoice, and big with glory ſing, 
Anticipating Heaven And thus *twill be 29 5 


Saviour, with all, who truſt alone in thee | ' 
Such 


"7 +4: 


*. 2 + 
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. 5 | 
Naked uch joy, ch dend. bel ſhall ae 
Where Cbriſi is hondur d, and true Faith is found! 
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I y thy heart; Oh ſpeak, and be at reſt, Ing 
Like her's, Micanor, wou'd thy end be bleft;; |» 300 | 
Like hers thy ſoul wou'd land on hfe's tags ot 
Oh then, like her, above vain morals foart-” 1 el9 WET 
To that grand moralift exulting fly, abi 2. 
Who died for thee and lives argc Wet eee 
To him, whoſe ſu 105 for RY 9 
A crown of glory, and uy: reward. | Q1 946 ler T 

00 eg mu Ned Un 

« Mere methodiſtical n all a 58118 
Cleora cries, the votary of / 1 8 
W uo deep in pleaſure, and quite mad in Fr 

Hates all that tends to make her. love them lek.: 
Whoſe preſence at the Play-houſe never fails, 
And who can tell ſuch fiveet diverting tales, // 
Of Garrick, Pritchard, Bellamy, and to He We 
As ſurely moſt amuſe cach foul; alive? r 
Who knovwys each faſhion and 48 . to * 1984. FR 
And who: beſides a this, is called a un. W 078 


cc. Mere 


444 oh 


4 1 
wget 
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W 
ce Mere madneſs, quoth the Lady, at Pw? ur. 
No qnirtat-ſurely er can laugh enough! N . 4 
Laſt Sunday, by mere chance or fancy AD | 

I went to Church Las meaning, Ma am, for Heaven 


But there I heard a ſtory © dibinez pci WA 200 7 
(Lord, I coud gladly criticiſe each line dt 17, vHOrtos TY 

Of Grace and goodneſs fitting us for Gd. = ] 
Making our hearts the Spirits pure abode - 4 


Of driving out each wioked thought and vain, 325 | 
And ſuffering nought but' Holineſs to reiggg 
And then —behold . our ſmooth- fac d parſon hoke 
As if forſooth all Pleaſure were a joke / : 

All public places, dangerous baſe and wrong, 3. 
Dreſs very ſhocking both in old and young . 330 
n old I'll grant—) and that we all, in fine, 
Shou d ſtudy, firs, | to be throughout divine: 

That ſo the Saviour might poſſeſs the ſoul, 

And pure religion, mortals, have you whole! a | 
Now who from ſmiles, this hearing, could Welt ? 335 
For who a ſtate like this can cer attain ? 

Saints may be good, but ſinners we ſhall be 

In ſome do fort, till death ſhall ſet us free: + 


A118) 
And then, no doubt, be borne to that abals 


Where eee God's Nee ere 


e eee eee enn 28 
Poor Vorm, remember, he's immenſely. juſt: ; 
o ftridly juſt, chat for thy ſinful ae 
| His fon alone a ranſaom he wau' d take? 
His on Son——his hh. bv alone 345 
Far thee cou d merit, or for thee atone | | 
Look up to him Oh look and then conceive, 


If thou can'ſt aſk, or if he can forgive, 11 - 
When all thy life and all thy deeds have ſbewn 
Deſpight contemptuous to. this ſuffering Son ? 350 


Wben far from labouring to purge thy ſoul, - 
Thy Will to rule, thy Paſſions to controul, 
When far from ſtruggling, ſinner, to be freed, 
From death, deſerv'd, depending, and decreed >— 
Not one, one thought to God thou cer haſt gw'n, 355 
Nor look, fond longing; to thy native Heav'n 
K 
Where vice and folly hold their laws reign : 

And on the wayes of death triumphant rode, 


i, 169 185 
To Hells — — i * 
| $top—think— 3 thy ſoul ch fine bids ther iv 


Who but muſt tremble at ſo dread a view, ' 
Who but maſt aſk, „ What ſhall 1, Galt 1 do'Þ 
What ſhall I do, MH. gracious Saviour tell, 306g 
Thy favour to regain and fly from Lell; 473 
What ſhall I do—chou God of life, declare: 
Ofr ſpare me, ſpare me, mercy's ſoyereign ſpate. | 


Flail holy dread, hal agrnizing fears | Ye 
Hail bitter fighs, and heart - affecting tears! _ 379 
Soon, ſoon to other ſounds your grief ſhall turp, 

Soon, ſoon with other fears your heart ſhall burn: 
Soon ſhall fuch ſorrow, ſuch delight attend, 

As ne'er ſhall alter, and as neter ſhall end 

Soon ſhall ſuch tears: be wip'd from every eye, , 375 
Tha bright fhalt had with immortal j Joy : 


D'2 W With 
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With a hope, firm faith, and. love divine, © 
And peace, that Paace, he call d ſo juſtly. Mine,. 


* 
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Who dying, left it Ghrifian, to be thige l 

And great the meines needs mult prove 380 
That all, who once have knn her, ever lone 177 
But vice diſguſts pk votaries, and, they By, 7 (1. /71 1641/7 
Her nauſcate pleaſures and deftruftive Joy 4 1-111 4.2 
Own in her'cup,, the bitter pation found,, 51.44 +.00p/ 


And ONg,cofntiny d ſorrom in * the round =f | oth l 
But taſting virtue and the peace ſhe brings, 


Scorn. vice and tolly and' all meaner things: 
Det un? ae Ei Beat "fly" Y lol e 
never fly: 


And from her courts wou' never never 


| With her they e with to live, with her they with to die ! | | 
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Prick d to the heart, unable to c conceive. ws 
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Ver. 378 And peace, &c. ] Peace I 3 ou, ſaid our Savi eI give 
We not as the wotld/giveth; give J unto — St. 7 abn xiv Negev 4 1 
Ver. 380 And, &c.] This reflection was made long ” by Simplicius in his com- 
ment upon EpiAerus. is words begin luis: Or, „urge, Jour! v. oppor, &. 6 That 
the ways of virtue ate more pleaſant to the good man, than the ways of fin and licen- 
tiouſneſs are to an evil and vicious man (and therefore more. amiable and better in 
ves) appears, by this, that ſeveral, who have taſted the pleaſures of fin 
forfake it, and come over to Virtue . l is ſcarce an inſtance to be ſound of the 


man, that had well experienced the 3 of Virtue, that ever cou d be-drawn f 
From it, or find in his heart to fall back to his former Courſes.” 
Tecum vivere — tecum obegm libens, Hox.. 
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Fancy's this holy hope, this boaſted peace, 
This ſober certainty of waking bliß . 395 
; A dream, ai vapour, iſſuing from the brain, £11562! 
Rare known in fact, and but in. fancy ſeen $1-:1 113 0 
And how the truth more ſtrongly ſhall we ſhew ? 
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How fuller prays. it than, my friend, by you? 


Than by referring fo your works and va, 405 
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t Th 1 living teachers o 1 che Fuchs ar ile 2 
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Come IQ ela _— votary come; med 1001 
From the vile riot f tlie rout and drum; 4 tl 
From plays, aka” balls, and noiſy non-ſenſe 4 2s 118 
And turn to yoo Teen | 
View there in modeſt meckneſs; virtue dreſ : 
View 83 reilgion in a female breaſt. 1 I Nef te bY 
Fee piety without alk few finccre ,.. 
Ber holineſs ed but not 2 fuſtere' ea Fai? 


Fs Ie 
vente your calmer eye! 
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Zeal 58 knowledge ale friead : 
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Lanier Bit hes... 
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A joy hn never. felt, the gever Knew, 1 od Halt * ts 
Doubts of the ſact, and queſtions,” aft be true: 157 4 2 
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But as conſidering, Chf for all has bled, 
Elleeming all, as members. of that head. 
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As from che mad Fithuſiaſts fraitie flare | 
But view and wonder, to compleat the whole, | 
How love divine poſſeſſes all her Gul; "Un 413 
Love founded only, whence it ne er nn | 

On "oy firſt een for us all IF 


Oh! how it chears my foul, fuch love to End, 
A heart ſo nobly warm to all mankind, * 
Slave to no ſect, and to no party tied, 1 420. 
By zeal miſ-term'd, and mean unboly pride; 
In ſome punctilios, with my Faith and me, 


5 > * 


As hoping all may from his grace receive, 

So praying all may on his name believe __ 
As nothing doubting in each ſect to find, | 
Some firm in hope and of an upright mind, 


Ver. 417 On, &c.] Herein. is love: not that we loved God: but that He loved 
#5 : 'and ſent his Son to be the propitiation for our fins. Beloved; if God ſo loved us, 
we ought alſo to love one another. x St. Fobn iv. 10, Here is the true. foundation of 
all religious, moral, and focial Duties. Let us not look nnn... but 
leave the more liſts to their cold and vain morality ! 
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_ 
to Lobihng 0 jp Jew e 
What er ther tv, or What their name 


And know, Cle that her heart and tongtic 


Un 
No peeviſh fatire on her lips is found, 
No envy blackens, and no cenſures wound: 

Soft words of kindneſs iſſue when ſhe ſpeaks, 
And love alone her ſilence ſweetly breaks, 
Swift to excuſe and ready to commend, 
Vice all her foe, and all beſide her friend! 


Het love's more active and her zeal ſincere : 
By real works + her living faith ſhe proves, 
Nor ſays alone, but ſbeus you that he loves. 
No wretch un-aided from her fight departs, 
No ſufferer in her reach unpitied ſmarts ! 
Woe in each ſhape, has but itfelf to plead, 
And wants no other title to her aid: 


Nor ends her kindneſs and compaſſion here, 


435 


440 


+ Her living, Ke. As the body without the ſpirit is dn ; ſo Faith without 
Works is dead alſo. St. James ii. 26. This ſhews the propriety of the diſtinction, 


which our anGerit divines have made, of a — and a-lrving Faith, 
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wks... wo at 
Mx T God ſhe gives, und 9 Ia — out 1; 104 2 3 
1 Soc rich in love, ang rich hull Reap) fi *. 19 9 3&0 157 4 


: "i . Here „„ debe uns: A 23 450 

_— Thy doubts here yaniſh „and thy wonder dies: 27 d 

| This living proof beyond all power perſwades, 
Condemns thy follies, and thy life upbraids: > 
Thy fears and ſcruples, muſt: at once confound, wr Nas 
Proſtrate thy Dugon, reaſon on the ground, 25 5 : 
And prove at once, how far theheavenly. — 01. ie 
Guided by orace; in excellence may riſe: 190 Ila * 
How far from fin, their new- born ſons are Hue 3 i 


And why! believers 1 15 a Rane Ts n TOY 
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Nor think that hae 8 ET} the n "ry 8 


Ni.umbers there are, I joy to call my. friends : I 
„„ Numbers there are in my ſmall circuit known, 3 
=P Like her in virtue and in goodneſs grown :. 


Whoſe names wou'd give a luſtre to cach line, . 
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As on their faith, their bright examples ſhine. 2 46 5 


Oh | then their ſteps with-cager Zeal purſue, 


KY Pant for their prize, and bid che world adieu: 7 
3 a 
—" 4 Ges | $ 4 


ep: © 
Place Heaven's high 0 before thy raviſh'd Coke. | 
And for that crown with manly ardor Sight; | 
Ride on, ride on, and Jus by your fide, 470 N 
Still conquering and to conquer ſhalt thou ride 
Ride on, ride on, and by a Saviour's blood 
Sin ſhall be ſlain, and death ſhall be ſubdu'd. 


And thou, oh man, who big with fancied worth; 
Doſt not conſider that thy name is earth ; 475 


Vain ſinful duſtby impotence 8 
Still led aſtray, and wand' ring ſtill aſide: 


Look to thy heart —ſearch well examine try, 
See there what guilt and wherefore wilt thou dye ? 
Wherefore alas, my brother wilt thou go, 480 


From peace, thus offer'd, to determin'd woe ? 

Wheref ore from God, from heaven from glory run, 
And take ſuch mighty pains to be undone | 

Oh think and tremble, tremble, and be wile, | 
Nor ſuch long ſufferance and ſuch love deſpiſe; 485 


Ver. 475. 1s Earth, &c.} This is the very name of Man: Adam is the original 


word for Earth: So the prophet Jeremiah, Oh Eartb, Earth, Earth, hear the Wor 
of the Lord, Jer. xxii. N 
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11 Remem- 


No feeling entrance to thy tony mind? 
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Remember what thy enn has for b Tf 211 ae #4 


What fearful tortures on th 


accurſed tree, - my 201 Di 14 


Remember, ſiiner, this van . to fue 


Thee from dominion of the death and graves — | 


Then aſk thy heart, if ſuch, ſueli love can find, 


If with indifference, or with proud diſdain; 


Thou can ſt behold his grief, or view. his pain?ꝰ 


, His pain for thee—oh horrid to relate; ©). 
"Al by deſpiſing make thoſe pains more great? 
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Fain wou'd 1 rouſe thy foul aud bring a home; z 5 


— But whence that hope oh Fe ofa, Fe 2 comet 
(Thy power alone can work that work divine; - 
Man here is fruitleſs ; 3 all the glory 8 thine!) 
Thro' every breaſt thy genial heat diſtil, 

And grant each finner every fin to feel : 


Grant every prodigal his wants to know, 
And pant beneath the burden of his woe } 
Grant hira a firm refolve and power to fly 
Homeward to thee, and for thy Merey cry 
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Oh 


627 V | | 
Oh grant him to confeſs, lament, bemoan— 
And will not, Saviour —will not this atone? 
Vain thought, thy goodneſs every hope precedes, 
And ere the Son entreats, the Father bleeds, — 
Bleeds and forgives—Oh mercy all divine—= 11 5 


— 


Tell it, ye angels, Man that mercy's thine.” 


For us, my friend, may Rill © our faith be Ga 
Firm as the rock, whereon that faith we ground : 
Oh may we Rill from Grace to grace go on, 


For ever running till we ceaſe to run, 520 
Till death ſhall wrap theſe Limbs in uſcleſs ſhrouds, 
And our ſouls meet our maſter in the clouds Es 
May all our prayers, and all our actions join, 

May every labour every wiſh combine ; 

Ourſelves reflected, every nearer friend 525 
To God's ſure grace in Jeſus to commend : 

To teach, direct, and point the happy road, 

To never failing bliſs and certain good : 

That fo united in yon ſtarry ſky, 

Together we may join our ſongs of joy # 530 
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Our glory heightet d there thoſe friends 3 20 
Their's, that from us the bappineſs they drew - 7, 1 
Then all together. in ane ſolg divine 1 HA 
We'll own 'Redcenfer;: that the work awas-thine] :,--. 
. Thy praiſe alone ſhall every -power..employ, : Dat 33 
| Thy Love alone hall -Gyalaw? up in qe: 
All Peace, all glory, all delight ſhall reign, . 
No doubts ſhall terrify, no Ille ſhall pain: 1 
No time ſhall end the i ank of 6 our days,” bets 
No night ſhall hes our immortal Label 2 546 
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«© Hoſannah holy, holy, bh, three” © Sir Gain IC 
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5 Our hearts, and harps, and tongues one voice ſhall bez 
j 2 e thouſand thoulands, and of thoulands ten, . 
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